ADEN   TOWN

with rows of brown dots on it. Here many an up-country tribesman,
anxious to raise his percentage of direct Hts on neighbors at home, seeks
to improve his marksmanship. He is given an airgun loaded with a dart,
and standing about four paces distance tries to hit the brown dots. If he
succeeds there is a small explosion, for they arc painted with gunpowder.
The proprietor pulls out the dart with a pair of pliers and he starts again. A
few minutes watching this very serious business gives you ample explanation
as to why the sudden-death roll in the Protectorate is so low, even though
every tribesman has a rifle.

In the late afternoon the camels are fed. They sit in semi-circles of
up to seven or eight while the herdsman sits facing them on a bed, like a
nurse telling bed-time stories to children. He has beside him a pile of
qasab, stalks of millet or maize, which he folds into small bundles and pushes
into the mouth of each couched camel in turn* Goats, cats and dogs forage
happily all day long in the refuse heaps and dustbins, lie goats usually
get most to eat as they are least particular, browsing through the streets
quite content with bits of leather, newspaper another rubbish. Next time
you buy an Evening Standard from a street seller, think that the ones you
do not buy may in a short time be feeding an Aden goat- Great bales of
unsold papers, principally Evening Standards, Daily Sketches and Dai'fy
Mirrors, find their way to Aden and are distributed far into the interior
to be used by shopkeepers for packing rice and grain.

But the sight of Aden which intrigues us most is mysterious No, 13
the Crater, In one of our wanderings we saw a door half-way up the steep
cliff leading to the plateau. We climbed up and found great double doors,
locked, flanked by pillars and with " 13 " painted over it. It was built right
into the mountain. No one has been able to tell us what is behind the
door, and we sometimes wonder if anybody else can see it, for they never
seem to know of its existence* We hope it leads to the authentic Arabian
Nights' cave, but/we fear it is probably something military.